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Rhodope. They had no scissors to clip his pinions, and they did not slap him soon enough on the back of the hand. I have often wished to see him: but I never have seen Vnnr yet.
Aesop.   Nor anything like?
Rhodope. I have touched his statue ; and once I stroked it down, all over ; very nearly. He seemed to smile at me the more for it, until I was ashamed. I was then a little girl: it was long ago: a year at least.
Aesop.   Art thou sure it was such a long while since?
Rhodope. How troublesome! Yes! I never told anybody but you: and I never would have told you, unless I had been certain that you would find it out by yourself, as you did what those false foolish girls said concerning you. I am sorry to call them by such names, for I am confident that on other things and persons they never speak maliciously or untruly.
Aesop.   Not about thee?
Rhodope. They think me ugly and conceited, because they do not look at me long enough to find out their mistake. I know I am not ugly, and I believe I am not conceited ; so I should be silly if I were offended, or thought ill of them in return. But do you yourself always speak the truth, even when yoij know it? The story of the mud, I plainly see, is a mythos, Yet, after all, it is difficult to believe ; and you have scarcely been able to persuade me, that the beasts in any country talk and reason, or ever did.
Aesop. Wherever they do, they do one thing more than men do.
Rhodope. You perplex me exceedingly: but I would not disquiet you at present with more questions. Let me pause and consider a little, if you please. I begin to suspect that, as gods formerly did, you have been turning men into beasts, and beasts into men. But, Aesop, you should never say the thing that is untrue.
Aesop.   We say and do and look no other all our lives.
Rhodope^ ' Do we never know better?